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Long shall we praise thee, Crimson and Gray,
Following your guiding  light, showing the way.
Through years together, dear to each heart,
Mem'ries shall follow, as soon  we part;
Where e'er we wander, down through the years,
In  every  reverie your vision  appears.
Through God our Maker, until we die,
Our loyalty we pledge to thee, Clearwater High.